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1 Matter,

BRING OUT REAL FACTS.

pressure.

printed this the morning after the fire
puted it. What occasion was there to s
The investigators purj

bought and the lengths that have burst.

LUIPNSe now i

the fire underw apiiet which in accuracy, fuil- |
ness and terse its cannot expect to excel? |

What should be thoroughly investigated is not why the hose burst.
Everybody knows it burst Pecause but why was it rotten |

and why was the water pre .

Mayor McClellan has  had
O’Brien and Lantry.
pliance Company, as hi¢ =
circumstances.”
Commissicner, did not compel its replacement.
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and would not stand a test.
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The only man who admits that he was in the Windsor Fire Appl-

ance Company is M. Francis Loughman. He says that he bought the
hose from a Trenton company and sold it to the Fire Department at a
profit. Afier he had been paid by the city the Windsor Fire Appliance
Company vanishes.

Commissioner O'Brien, who had in the meantime transferred from |
v . - . |
the Fire to the Water Department, then appointed M. Francis Lough-

man his deputy. The man who sold the rotten hase and rw owes the
city for 116 lengths which burst is by appointment of Commissioner
O'Brien drawing a salary irom the city. The least thing Commissioner
O'Brien could do would be to hold Loughman's salary to pay for the
burst hose.

Did nobody except M. Francis Loughman profit from the hose sale?
Who were the other people? It is easy to find out how much Loughman
paid the Trenton Company, and the city’s records show what he received.

Why da not Mayor McClellan's investigators ca¥l M. Francis Lough-
man and inquire into the \Windsor Fire Appliance Company and make
him account for its profits?

Why do they not subpoena the
dummy Catskill water option own-
ers and find out who the real par-
ties in interest there are?

Suppose that by anyv chance
some of the men behind the Cats-
kill dummies were interested in the
Windsor Fire Appliance Company.

A bad water ply would be
a short-sighted politician’s of
justifying the Esopus water scheme,
Also the lower the water ' pressur
the less hose will burst,
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Here is something really worth investicating ani the details of which
neither the fire underwriters nor any newspaper has printed.
Mayor McClellan's Commissioners of Accounis should bring out

these iacts.

Letiers ticm the People.
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A\YOR M'CLELLAN'S investigators

say that they have almost com-
pletad their inquiry into the Parker
Building tire. In fact they have not
| ¢ M }", -

o | , Fire Chi

Croker, a Deputy Chief, Battaliot
| foremen and firemen. To

estify to what? That the hose burst
and there was not enough water

Every newspaper in New York |
Everyvbody knew it. No one dis- |
pend a week having it testifiad to? |
) prepare a tabulation of the hose !
is the us2 of this when

! “ommissinners—Hayes,
s bought hose from the \Windsor Fire Ap-
s, under protest, and in view of the “peculiar
The Windsor hose burst and O'Brien, who was then
Fire Chief Croker testi-
fies that he notifiad all three commissioners that the hose was rotten |

| Well!l Well! Something for Nothing!
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Maurice Kettenn.

ning World Daily Madnazine, Thuvrsday, January 30, 1908.
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ITthe Patent Leather Shoes With ‘Cord—t{rc_)_y_ Topsi‘_:ov Match Gowns Are
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| her charms, he remained there a whole

| resolves and noble !;ro of former days.

. As he atill knelt, thanking God for h!s

. ser sneered at its loft

| was still her viotim.

——————T
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By Albert Payson Terhune.

NO. 23—WAGNER’S ““TANNHAEUSER."”’

HE German minstre! knight Tann-

haeuser, In a moment of temptu-
ton, left the
of his lord, the
gia,
of the enchantress Venus.

music-loving court
Landgrave of Thurin-
and sough:

the mountain grotto

Allured by
year, forgetting in dissipation the high

At Jast, wearying of the enchantress,

diis better nature assenied {tself. He
declared his intent to return to the
outer world. Venues pleaded !n valn,

and exerted all her magiec wiles to de-
taln him. But the Knight in Adespair
cried aloud on the name ef the Virgin
for ald.

As he spoke ¢he holy name the grotto |§
vanished and Tannhaeuser found himsei!
kneallng {n & beautiful valley, with
spring sunlight pouring down upon him.

TANIITAUVSER.
deldgcrance, the Landgrave and a pacty !
of Ms minstrel knights drew near on the way homse from a hunting trip.

, 0f these knigitws, Wolfram ven Essinbach, an old and dear friend of the wane

derer, recognized Tannhaeuser. The others crowdsd about him in warm greete ¢
ing. To their inquiries he replied that he had heen upon a long journey. The@,
Lendgrave begged him to return to court, but Tannhaeuser, deeming himseid ¥
unworthy, refused. Wolfram drew him as!de ani whespered that the abeen'ese’
former sweetheart, Elzabeth, beautlful daughter of the lLandzrave, was still
&Tieving for him. These tidings revived the old love for Ellzabeth in Tannhaeue
ser's heart and he gladly comsented to join tha landgrave and to become neiima
one of his knights. * * ¢

In homor of Tamwnhnaenser's return a grand s g contest was planned, the prizes<

victory being Elizabeth's hand in marviage Tuae girl, overjoyed at seeing hep

lover once more, eagerly awalted his certadn trinmg Tae theme chosen for the.s
| contest wus “‘Love.'' Wolfram was t ing  He chanted of pure affect'oms
,and chivalrous adoratiwn. Tha knignts applauded his noble song, bt Tannhaeue *

Whila

'IA' ‘-'

age !'stenad In dismay thed
“1ly possassing him agalin)

cxtolling not the love thage
the dust. Yia ended witiyes

¥ sentiments vhe assemit
newly returned wanderer (the spell s mom
smote his harp and burst into a wild, Impious song

1{fts bis possessor to heaven, dut that which degrades o

. an ardent appeal to Vaenus the enchantress

The horrified apactators cried out tiat he had been at Venus's grotto nnl‘.t
Tha knlghts would have slain him hut that the half-swoone

‘ng Elizabeth threw harsel! hetween Tannhacuser their threatening swords,
Her heart-broken appeal to the ind@nant minstrels hrought Tannhaeuser back t@
his senses. He realized too late fearful admis<ion he had made and the
wealth of pure love he had ecorned Madly he praved to Heaven for pardong
ENzabeth joining in his praver The Landgrave quieting the tumult, sternly
banished Tannhaeuser from court and hde him seek Aivine forgiveness by making
a penitential pilgrimage to Rome, there to implore the Pope to absolve hiniy
from his black sin. * * °*

A year passed. As each party of plgrims returning from Rome passed -
through her father's domain Ellzabsth scanned them closely fn hope of seaing hee
lost lover. Her days and nights were apent in prayer “or the sinning wanderer's J
soul. Little by little she pined away until she was scarca more tuan a shadow. §

Wolfram, who loved fer with silent, unselfish devotion, watched in angulsh hel'j
L 3

the

'ltetdy decline. One evening, as he si0od near tha shrins where Elizabeth wa

wont to pray, a stranger in pigrim robe accosted Wolfram. It was Tannhaeuser, 1

In despair the pllgrim told how he had !mnlored the Pope for pardon, anﬁ
how His Holiness declared so great a sin could no more be forgiven than couldk§
the papal staff of office put forih green leaves. Hopeless, the accursed knightg
had come back to Germany, planning to return forevermore to Venus's grotto, .
there to seek forgetfulneas, sin ¢ all earthly and heavenly hopa was bdarred téd
him. Despite Wolftmm's remonsirances, Tannhaeuser forthwith invoked the prmoé
ence of the enchantress. In answer to his call Venus appeared hefore the wanwq
derer in all her allurement, summoning him once more to her slde.

As Tannhaeuser rushed forward to embrane the enchantress the sound of
dirge fell upon his ear. A funeral procession was approaching. In its midst w ’
borne the body of Elizabeth. Tannhaeuser haked, griaf-strickan.

Just then a band of pligrime passed by, chanting of A miracle which had §
been wrought in Rome. The Pope's harren stafl had blossomed forth into luxue?
riant !eafage.

Tannhaeuser heard and knew he was forgiven For had not His Hollness sai@f! |
' i 1 ? E K ’E Cl ‘ T k C b! ardon for l.im Wwas as impossib’> as that the staff could put forth leaves?
j Qulte De ngueur; and It S SO a-sy to Aeep m ean_ a' e a- a % Venus in valn sought now to lure him to ner. W.t, a cry of "“"Holy Enn.be(:g
spolled, and it costs as muah (0 renew them as gedting a new palr almost.” pray for me!' the repentant and redeemecd Knight fell dead acrosa the biler
! “Are you talk!ng about your nory shoes?' asked Mr. Jarr. the woman who had dled for him.
By RO)' L- MCLardelI. “Yes, T am.'" repl~d #he good lady. ‘You dldn't notice them, you never ? e ==
Fia % the tuaticr with you?" asked Mr. Jarr, notice anvthing I set or wear, hut they are a pair of the very latest fad—patent | The story of Rosini's “Darber of Seville' will be published Snturdaye.
“W anxiously, leathers, with corduroy tops to match my ‘Tondon fog’ velour. I kad a nice ——e e = e——
An expression of deep auxiety sat upon Mrs. drese’ ehe continned palntively, “‘and the children are growing up, and in a L .
Jarr's classie brow. kver and anon she started nervously fow vears there won't be money enough to dress them well and dress me well Romantlc Crystdl-GaZlng
and clutched Mr. Jarr's armn as they walked along. Her 100, not that T am dressed well now. and not that it doesn't take eyery cent I 2
step was halting and peculiar. Now and then she took a CRn &pars to get things for them!™ | By Andrew Lang.
long stride, but for the most part sne minced siong like “T take !t from thess vague and disininted remarks,’ said Mr. Jarr, “that ____ AVING satisfled myseif the. some people really would see hallucinatory .
a geisha girl In a musical comedy. you are solicitous lest you spoll & now pair of shoes? Well, a ndw peir of ahoes t | pictures In a gir-s ball, or in water, | examined the ethnolozical side of®
‘“There's nothing tiia matter!” answered Mrs Jarr. c“": no :‘”"' "“",’m h"’f’"‘ 8 ':Y‘ s0 what care your I | the question. I tound by studying wo: .s of travel and anthroplogy that | :
“I'm all right!” And Jjust then Mr. Jarr stepped Into & ﬂ’!‘k! ey don’t, don’t they?' satd Mra Jarr. “Well, T'd have you know that | many savage and barbarous races gaze {nto water, pollsied basalt, rocky
small puddle of slush and Mrs. Jarr screamed. these shoes “""'h the c‘f""".’“" tops cost $12 -\‘“W- don't you go saying a word .rygtals and so on for the purpose of seeing distant events, foresceing the fue ' s
“There is sometining wrongl” sald Mr, Jarr, coming to about it. either! It len't often I indulge mysel?, dut I Ald want a pair of ehoes | 1, re getecting criminals and so forth. It does not seem to me credible that sy @
a halt. “What is 1t?" to match my beot drees, and n.»,‘?. »h.!a hatefu! old snow and slush comes along, I many and so widely separated peoples should agree with ancient Groeks and
“0u,” moaned Mrs Jarr, “It's all right for the rich, ’“"“' RTQW they are just r""“":“ (: dear, (what shall 1 "”0’ |the races of Western Europe in staring away if tiey did not see hallueinatory
| who ha=e accounts and don't mind how they run them up, ) ?‘ hy :"4” 'k’““ say snme.s.x.nz. asked Mr. Jarr. “I'd have gotten a cab. | pletures. So I believe that some people do see them: nor Is this fact now denje@*
lor who are wasteful and extravagant, or who have thelr own carriages or electrio A"'-‘”f"‘:““._“”“m" 8iYOoR h"f'p; % i by professors of psychology.
‘!.y«'-u;:)-nl‘w. but for people as poor us we are it's a sin and a s! ame'"’ b that's eamy efr?ﬂ r'- or you to say, 'de Mrs. Jurr, ‘“but 1 fee! as if I I have never been able to foresee from character, complexion, habit of mind:
I ~iNow. look hera' satd Mr. Jarr. I haven't done a single thing, ang don’t had spent g0 much money on the "h'?""""““ how 1 am, WOITylng over every and other indications what persons would prove capable of descrying even fancy
i - et e nenf'l- n;:nnd on mym=el--that T coulém't think of a cab! | plctures in a glass ball. The best gazers of my acquaintance (those who hii om .
| Mrs. Jarr paid little or no attention to his remarks, her mind being concen- | "’_”“.:” been th-lnkm'g of one ever simce we've started out’ wald Mr, Jarr. | plctures coincidental with actual events unknown to ... I, or with the se~ et
| trate on troubles of her own. ! “That's heo:'we you've been leading e right U?rouxh every mud puddle thoughts of & companion) are both of themn not unfamiliar with other curious
“ “Maybe 1t would have been cheaper to call a cab' she =ald, “hut riding In ‘"‘"‘ come to, : sabd Mrs. Jarr, lj""’“"“! ‘But that's always the way; every- oxperiences. But I have tried with the glass ball two or throe other friendm:
| cabs always did seem a sanseless extravegance to me. Of course, we could Hve thing happens just to worry me! Here v.r.a- the weather just beautiful til] I who have meen what are vulgarly called *‘ghoats' in hauntad houses, and in:
on a street that had a car line or was near the subway or elevated road, but bought the shces, and now look how it isl | the glass ball they can see nothing, while people who never saw ghosts do sse”
I'm 8o afraid of the children gatting run over. And, anyway, I'm sure I don't By this time they reached the subwwy, and when they got out at their sta- ‘‘coincidental” pictures in a giass ball.
| often indu'ge myself, and 1 did so want them. Every other woman [ know las tlon downtown Mr. Jarr halledt a cab and Mr=. Jarr and he arrived in state If any readers care to make experiments they can begin by par-hasing (s
themit 'at the musicale. Mr. Jarr also arranged for a oab the whole way back, despite hall, or, of course, a glass jug of water will do, or even a teaspronfil :.{ {ty
“What ARE vou talliing about?" asked Mr. Jarr. “Here I oome home and' Mrs. Jarr's protests, and they arrived home with the shoes unspotted. some cases, but both are Inconvenient and may spill. Having ;( o Spdns n.
talie vou nut ts a musicale, and goodness knows [ didn't want to go, and you “But I tell you what it (s, sald Mrs. Jarr, half regretfully, “one extrava., hest to go alone Into a room, sit down with the hack to the l.-z.l;' 'I.‘r h"
ceemed so pleased, and now you are walking llke a lady with wooden legs and ramce only leads to another. I euppose I'll have to have a cab every time I ball at a just focus In the lap on a dark dress or a dark plece of x:l'ut'h‘l : ~Y 2
e e e wear these shoes now; and that $6 it cost us would havé pald hal for another exclude reflections, think of anything vou pleate, and stare for'nve minute r,\. L
“1 am not raving,” sald Mrs., Jarr, “but if the tops get spotty they are pair I'4 like to have to match my Dresden blue!” |at thefbnlll. That 1s all. If after two or three trials you see nothlng‘» Tn:“:’;'
| way of plctures in the ball you will g \ ¢ “ N
. . 1° B F G L | merclal-Tribune. y probably never succeed. -Clneinnaty Comed
.
Miss Lonely Picks a Policeman for Her Mr. Man, . y I. G. Long, ———
: London the PI to Dipe
[ ==~ CILL HELP You ACROSL) o [(ARENT You ArkaD | (LC0K)) o |( MAYE You EVER THOUGHT How ) n € aceé 1o Dipe,
/2«" T A~ (Twe STREET 10y ] (Il lf\vffozlé'fgirrﬁ#o,?r’ = \pepy Tou CouLp BE IF ) By Thomas A. Janvier.
— 4| To \ 7L N
'/Sggr} H%/ZEM/‘W- ﬁ" gl nAve Solg 0dp \@ ; ';oxf;/.ce:d? g ONEY for money, London is far alead of New York (it is out of sghts
A e ’/ ( > N2 | Woma N To Look ) ARSI uhm}d of Paris) as a middle-clags dining-place. With the half-guinea
X Sy AETER St = es ordinaries no parallel can bo Instituted; our prices do not &0 that high.
, 4 You.s ,\ \ ‘e 8even-and-six ordiniries we can meet on even terms—I think that we can.
¥ LD Mrm’\ g!ve them odds, writes Thomas A. Janvier, In Harper's. But I know of only one
o \ o restaurant in New York where for sevanty-flve cents (the test is not quite ace .
B 6o curate) can be had a dinfier fairly comparable In quality with the three-and-six
dinners which may be had at a round score of restauranty in London; and
even In our dreams of avarice we never get along here to anything that wil} 4
class with the dinners to be had at half a dozen queer little cribs in Soho foe !
: eighteen pence—though I will admit that If voy are a lusty eater you may hrw"
/ R 5 to em'two of Ehon« el:rhtae:x'-w"r-n dinners at one sitting really to get your'y
N % ;"\'H- Wine 18 not Included In these lower prices—In the higher prices it sometimew
/ \ \ [ 1s, and you drink it at your peril!—but even in Scho, If vou are careful, and aty
1A £ P i pretty much all the three-and-six ordinaries, by exercising no more than a rese
‘1‘." ==k, o , Sonable discretlon, you can get an unpretentious sound wine for a price in keeps\ '
H ) (__;,_ Ing with the price of the food. -
+
[([IT'S SUCH A PLEASURE ’ - .
7O THKE TOUR ARFA: - P King Alfonso’s Love Poem.
i\ ;‘/.‘O,Jn(ﬂ, TOCI; r:fﬁ ~. THRQU f"‘ .} [ move (.AN\ ERE is a love poem by no less a person than King Alfonso XIII. of
IN__ y 2% LIFE L AMND CROGSS Spain. According to the Spanish source from which it was proqared,
; . ) it was composed some years ago, previous to the time when Princess
C,/ i2na consented to become Mrs. Alfonso. It {s printed In the current Harper's
| {/ Weekly:
) TRICKEN by thy disdain am I,
| S Yot in my sorrow feel the falth
| Which tells me I can mount the sky. °
Reck I little of the smile that lies -
Upon thy lips, nor th’' enslaving glance 5
Within thy black resplendent eyes!
Triumph shall come! Who cares if fate
Has carpeted the way with bombs
— And growa her thistles st my gate?
3 Ena, for thee alone doth beat »
| My heart; and if I may not be » |
| Thy Fauy, bo thou my Marguerite, L3 i
acr e ——————————ce——
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